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DELPHIC VISIONS 
Ignoring thoughts of what we could be 
you or/and I 
I feel a sublime company 
with the swaytrails of smoke 
mysore they were 
in blossoms the petals pink 
like disenchanted spring blood 
we dare to aspire 
to be 
something more than illusory 
and trailing an ass of smoke we speak 
and stutter. 
while in mysore spring 
nothing lingers for more than a stifling 
sticky, sweet second 
to pose behind 
drawn silk curtains 
we are the drama, 
the crusade, 
the anguish. 
Time only poses and lulls 
for us 
now 
you are the sweetness of my spring 
and if you could be more 
you will 
this enchantment surrounds the blossoms 
and your breath bends the willows. 
J. Kenneth Rabac 
Hidden beneath the layers of guilt 
ar.d sorrow 
and lies 
and pain 
Is the you that no one can know 
For each dawn clothes you in a new shield 
harder, more calloused 
Your protection protects your protection 
in turn. 
If like a toy one shell is opened 
Another uncovered, smaller, but still 
just the same 
is opened and another 
and another 
and another ••• 
'Til the tiniest shell opened 
shows nothing 
For what had been there couldn't breathe. 
The spirit is dead. 
There. 
Now you can survive. 
Happy? 
Linda Ecker 
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